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be put in the way of work which I wanted to do; and
when I was disappointed in the appointment to Ven-
ice I should have set to work at home. But my posi-
tion was a difficult one. The arts were for the war
times suspended; I could not get into the army, my
mother in an extreme old age was a pensioner at my
brother Charles's house, and my sister-in-law refused
to allow me to remain in my brother's house. I
had, at an earlier date^ in obedience to my brother's
urgings and in deference to the Sabbatarian scruples,
refused all offers to go into business, as he regarded
me as his heir, and had formally and at more than
one juncture assured me that my future was provided
for and that I need have no anxiety as to money.

My brother had urged my acceptance of the post
at Borne, and all the disasters of my subsequent life
came from that error. My temperament and the habit
of my life had always prevented me from anticipating
trouble, and I never hesitated to go ahead in what
lay before me, trusting to the chapter of accidents
to get through, incessant activity keeping anxiety
away. I have never flinched from a duty, if I saw it,
have never done an injustice to man or woman, inten-
tionally, and at more than one moment of my career
have accepted the worse horn of a dilemma rather
than permit a wrong to happen to another j and if
I have been erratic and unstable it has not been from
selfish or perverse motives. I have always been
what most people would call visionary, and material
objects of endeavor have not had the value they
ought to have had in my eyes. As I look back